Following the main thoroughfare of the town, with its tramway line, with its well-paved streets and handsome buildings, the roadway opens [out to the left upon a park, with booths for the sale of kwas, oranges, and cakes. A little further away, cut off from the public by a lofty wooden paling, is a long, regular building, which to the practised eye must be either a barrack or a hospital. And, indeed, the word Gospitalja standing above the doorway, and the red cross on the wall to the side, marks the character of the institution.
The circuit of the enclosure, partly a railing, partly a wooden paling, must be at least half or three-quarters of a mile. On the side, remote from the town, the estate sinks precipitously down to the banks of the Visla or Vistula, lowing from the well-wooded country to the south. 
